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From the Ladies’ Repository. 
LILY DOUGLAS. 


BY SARAH C. EDGARTON,. 


Sweet Lily Douglas! Tlow would thy soft 
snowy cheek be crimsoned at the sight of thy 
gentle name in a book—thyself a heroine! Nay 


Lily, far be it from ime to make thee a heroine, 


for thy life has been a peaceful and silent, thyself |, 
as timid and as lowly as thy own sweet namesake |, 


by some valley-fountain ; but thy very humility 


and gentleness have won for thee this tribute, 
and here shall thy name be registered as a me- 
morial of goodness and beauty. 

Ever when the church-bell sounded on a Sab- 
bath morning, a litthe maiden might be seen 
gliding gracefully down the slope in front of an 


elegant little cottage, now and then pausing to 





pluck a wild geranium or purple foxglove from | 
the pathway, and aliays stopping at the foot of | 


the hill to break a twig of eglantine. 


She wore 
braided by her own little | 
hands, and enwreathed with a garland of small) 


blush-roses, 


a close straw bonnet, 
also wrought by her own taste and 
Mer dress was very white, | 
and her pink shawl always hung gracefully over| 


industry. cambric 


her sloping shoulders, and about her slender form. ! 


She was a lovely littl maiden, and her name was 
Lily Douglas. 

In the 
minister had read the Hymn, and the viel had 
sounded, 


village church of 


ever above the green curtain of the 





gallery was seen a sweet face rising, pale at first 





as a young snow-drop, but soon softly tinged 
with a blush of modesty to find itself the center 
And in the melting | 
blueeye was ever the lightof love and truth, and 
around the rosy lips evera quict smile was resting 


of a multitude of gazers. 


and from those lips stole sweet and thrilling tones | 
that penetrated the hearts of the the listeners, 
and subdued them to the worship of God. That) 
face, that eye, tones, belonged 


to Lily Douglas. 


that smile, those 


Lily was the only child of a widowed mother- -| 
They | 


enjoyed all the elegancies of wealth without any | 


her pride, and joy, and only hope in lite. 


of its ostentation and vanities. ‘They cultivated 
their minds and hearts, 
of all the 


But dress, and equipage, and pomp of every kind | 


and availed themselves 


refinements of taste and 





literature. 


was equally distasteful to both. It was pleasant | 





ystep into their parlor on a summer morning, 


and witness their employments at an hour when 


the fashionable world is frizzing, and curling, | 


and rouging at the toilet. Mrs. Douglas would | 
chair 


be found in her rocking with her cotton | 


knitting, and Lily on an ottoman at her cide 


reading the icnees, Copying peotry, or sewin 


\her mother’s dress. 


lfrom a flower, and now from a mineral—somce. 
\times learning them simple hymns, and some- 


‘creatures loved to twine for her, and often cherub 


jand feeling to the most abandoned 


and the beauty of her sanctified spirit. 
Elsinore, after the 


lover a sick friend 


.| break, and their aan musie to depart forever. 


Sometimes the sweet girl ** Caroline sleeps very asinine 5 were I not 


{lw ‘ould be surrounded by a group of the village ||afraid of a relapse of those fearful agonies I would 
cchildre m, teaching them lessons of good, now 


break her slumber. But you, James, must come 
away from her side ; you are not accustomed as 


| 
| 
I am to scenes like this. Go sit by the window, 


| times making them read poetry with feeling and |jand draw your thoughts away from sickness and 
jemphasis, Often her pure brow would be shaded || death. 


Come, my friend, you are very pale— 
come with me to this window for a moment. 
There ; is not all bright and beautiful above ? 
‘Tears, and pain, and gricf, are not there—sick- 
infantile caresses sealing themselves upon her lips. ||mess can never pass the stars, but Caroline can, 

Lily was loved every where and by every body. ||and she 


The struggles of 
By the village maidens of her own age and con. | her spirit are nearly over—be patient, and we 


by wreaths of roses and pansies which the little | 


arms would be found encircling her neck, and 


will be at rest soon. 


dition, she was affectionately admired without) shall find her soon free.” 
being 


envied ; by the young men her siniles | 
universally coveted; by the poor she was | 
blessed and prayed for; by the ignorant, 
enced and consulted. 


low soft and heavenly sounded that gentle 
voice to the heart of James Alston. Overpow- 
rever- | ered by contending emotions, by grief, and strug- 
Lily was kind and gentle | sling faith, and all-conquering love, he leaned his 
to every thing—to man, and brute, and flower ;|{liead upon her shoulder and wept—bitterly, yet 
to the young and the aged, the rich and the poor, ||swectly wept! She moved not, spoke not, for she 
the wise and the simple, the gay and the sorrow. | felt that his gricf was holy ; but her frail form 
ing, the good and the evil. She sought after op-!|shook with the emotion of her heart, and she 
portunities of conferring blessings; she penetra. 
ted the and with her pleasant 
smiles and tender voice conveyed a beam of hope 


were 


sobbed—sobbed convulsively, though there were 


mcanest huts, no tears. 


Fora few moments they stood together 
thus in their gricf and unspoken love; but a 
groan from the sick one aroused them. ‘ For- 
Lily —love,” half-smurmured Alston, as 
i© turned back to the bedside of his sister. 


} 
i 
r awaked, and was in violent agonics. 


heart. She 





entered the cireles of the gay, ve me, 


| 
spirit of purity and picty even there. She joined She 
the worshippers at the 


| 
and diffused fe ‘ 
| 


sanctuary, and every soul 


was hallowed by her sweet, devotional sympathy, For hours the two watchers hung 


breathless over the dying girl, 


almost 





using every exer- 
good that Lily performe 4 tion to alleviate her sufferings ; but ir vain were 
no mischief ? I fear she did a little ; Ere morn- 
caused some hearts to ache she was in peace 5 for she slept in the 
could not heal—some spirits to sigh which she | che ‘Hering arms of death. The mother came 
She from her restless bed to imprint a farewell kiss— 
a young girl whom she ten. il. James and Lily received a low-breathed blessing, 
The unyiclding hand of consump. lland all was over with Caroline forever. 


And with all the 
wrought she all their cares, all their kindnesses. 


I fear she which she i y came, 


could not soothe. went one night to wateh 


derly loved. 


tion was upon her lite cords; they were soon te 


Months passed away, and James and Lily met 
not the 
sweet girl sought his humble home to carry con- 
solation to his mother. Ife met her there, 
son, and this night he was to share her vigils at 1 was as they had met in carlier days. He 
! called her but he dared 
| cared not to re peat it. Sometimes his heart beat 
broth |) quiek and violently when he met her soft eyo 


, Lily felt: herself painfully | fixed tenderly upon his; and when he observed 


. . | 
‘he idea of passing a long night); the blueh steal over her cheek while he 
jaddressed her, a gleam of sunshine would pass 
flush of crimson to her cheek, and her heart beat) far down into his soul, and he almost suffered 


save at church, or when occasionally 


{| 

| 

| 

Like Lily she ! 


ed mother; but that mother, 


was the only daughter of a widow- 


unlike Lily’s had a l 


but it 
» had 


his sister's bed. not, or 


, 
“ee love’ oneer, 


For a few moments after the patient's mother 
had retired and left her alone 


and the 


with the 
sleeping girl 
embarrassed. faint 
ina situation so delicate, so unusual, brought a 


But the peculiar sanctity of the | timid hope to plant itself within his leve. 

oceasion, the faint, painful breathing of the young || Meanwhile Lily was silently and slowly form- 
sufferer, the sacredness of the relation existing!) ing a resolution upon whose results were to depend 
sister, the of that || the 


, all brought | 


almost audibly. 


between brother and sorrow happiness and peace of her after life. 
resolved upon an interview with James Alston— 

upon an explanation of feelings and of 
|; whieh lay amid the very 


Judge her not harshly, 


She 
manly heart and her own te nder grief 
their solomuity and reality upon her heart, and} 
she forget the 


liepu 
traints and tinndity of feminine fountains of her being. 


and spol calmly 


reserve, ce to her companion a gentle reader, Lily aeted 
ind trankiv thonel crowde had been around! always upon the pure impr! es of a pure heart, 
them lL though she som ws p G heedless hy 
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the rules and restrictions of female ctiquette, yet I 
never, on any occasion, did she cast a transient + 
shadow upon the pure native delicacy which | 
characterized all her thoughts and deeds. 
She knew that she was beloved—she knew 
that she loved in return. She knew, also, that i 
until that love was unequivocally revealed, James , 
Alston would feel his own to be hopeless. Why, '! 
then, should she not cast aside that maidenly |; 
reserve which was the only interdict upon their | 
happiness? Lily felt this to be her duty ; and || 
waited only for a favorable opportunity to |i 
execute it. ' 
One day she ticd on her bonnet with more than | 
usual care, and directed her steps to Mrs, Alston’s. | 
The poor woman had been suffering from severe | 
indisposition for several days, and having recov- i 
ered sufficiently to leave her bed, had sent for 
Lily to come and sit with her. 
grateful for the opportunity. It was a joy to her |) 
to be of comfort to others. James was absent, | 
and did not return till evening ; but the afternoon | 
was pleasantly passed in reading and quiet con- 
versation. 


Lily was very 


Mrs. Alston's nerves were tranquil- 
ized by the soothing tones of Lily’s voice, and the | 
sentiments which it uttered were of peace and 
christian consolation. 

“ What a blessed friend you bave been to me, 
Lily, since my darling Caroline died,” said the 
invalid tenderly, toher gentle young nurse ; you 
have been a sweet angel to watch over me, and 
to cheer ine with pleasant words of hope. Heaven 
will bless you, and grant all your prayers.” 

* Do you think so, Mrs. Alston !” 

* Yes, dear, I am sure of it. 
must be favored by Heaven.” 


One so rood 


“Amen !” softly uttered a voice that went far 
into Lily’s soul. She looked up and met the 
bright beams from a pair of soul-filled eyes—cyes 
that expressed the gladness which her presence 
mstantly inspired, 

“Good evening, James,” she said timidly, a 
soft blush stealing over her checks. 

** Good evening, Lily,” he responded, a flood ot 
joy and tenderness half bearing away his heart. 
** So it seems you have been acting the enardian 
angelin my absence. And I have been fortu- 
nate enough to return in season to feel the 
iuspiration of the heavenly presence.” 

“You are complimentary to-night.” 

* No, Lam merely serious, and-—frank.” 

The conversation beeame less personal, and 
they gradually recovered from their mutual ca. 
Darrassment. James was very entertaining—Fily 
very deeply interested—and Mrs. Alston quiet and 
thoughtful. Lily at length rose from her seat. 
“*7T must return home, for mother is alone and 
will be watehing for me.” 


** Not so soon, Lily; pray not quite so soon.” 
* Doar Mrs. Alston, it is past nine o'clock. 
Bat Twill come asain soon.” 

** Do, dear girl, and God bless you.” 
The evening was fine—the moon unwontedly 
radiant, James drew Lily's 


closely in his as they ste 


anna somewhat 


pped from tie door. 


They walked on a little distanee in siJen 
“Ttisa ve ry lovely evening,” said the maiden 
a Vi ryv.”? 
* And is that all? Have you nothine 

ay 5” 


t 
iH 


_tions. 


and eloom. 


“Much, very much. But I must not speak.” 

“Why ?” 

“Oh Lily! dear Lily. Would you could know 
what is in my heart.” 

‘1 do know, James.” 

** Do know! And speak so kindly ? Dear girl, 
then you pity me, do you not?” 

** Not at all.” 

“Oh Lily, why, why will you not pity me 7” 

** Because you do not need pity.” 

James stopped. 
hope or not. 


“TL know not whether I may 
Say one word, Lily. If you will 
not pity me, will you, can you love me ?” 

“Tecan, James; I do.” 

** Then I am blest forever! Oh, my own Lily, 
heaven bless you for this love. Ifow long, how 
hopelessly have I coveted it!” 

“And yet would not ask for it! Indeed, James, 
Ihave halfa mind to recall it now.” 


* Do not, dearest, I bescech you, for I have | 
asked itof God with tears,and long, long prayers. | 


But Lam poor, and humble, and all unworthy so 


priceless a gift. I feared you would but despise 


, me were [ to make known my love.” 


“You should have understood me_ better, 
James. Love is not bought by gold, nor clevated 
It isthe wealth and nobility of the 


soul, alone, that secures the homage of the affee- 


by rank. 


And may I say how peerless I] deem my 
friend in this respeet ?” 


“ Say, nothing, dearest, but that you love me. 


{ am satistied—perfectly happy in knowing | 


nothing more.” 
And the reader need know nothing more ; for 


with hearts so good and so gentle, and with spirits 


so perfeetly attuned, could they be otherwise 


than rich 


‘ 
‘ 

1 

i 


¢ sincerely and universally loved and respeeted 
as ever Lily Douglas had been. 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 


For the Rural Repositery. 
THE SIIPWRECK. 
A SKETCH, 

Ir was nieht 
sun Which had arisen in splendor, set in darknes 
The wild birds of ocean, sercamineg 
winged their way, solitary and swiftly, over the 

Lee 
Not a star 


firnvunent; but dark and 


surface of the darkened deep, seeking a place of 
helter, froin the impending storm. 
was to be seen in th 
murky clouds veiled the fair face of heaven, flit- 
ting hither and thither, as the fitful gusts of wind 
swept by, and gathering and breaking into a 
thousand fantastic shapes. ‘The low rumbling 
of thunder, like the roar of distant artillery would 
ever and anon, break upon the car, and the vivid 
flashes of lightning, darting aeross the sky, 
would light) up for a moment the awful scene 
wnd give— 
“'To pitehy darkness a still deeper line.’ 

One proud bark micht be en, during these 

threatenines 


of the elements, careerine ity course 
tmder bare poles, with feartnul rapidity over the 
urfaee ol the fowamine, and avitated deep. 
Phe tornade ir case un onward } 
' 
i l ‘ ‘ 


,, destruction. 


| they stranded. 


y blessed? They were blest, tempo. | 


rally and spiritually blest; and Lily Alston was 


a dark and fearful night. The 
8, 


, 


to have conspired together to render this night 
| . . . 

‘the most awful which Earth had ever witnessed ; 
the waves rolled mountain high, tossing the ship 


'as if it were a feather upon the bosom of the 


mighty deep. It was impossible to guide her in 
her impetuous course. Onward she pressed to 


Her crew sent forth shricks, heart. 


| rending shricks, but they were unheard amidst 


the mad raging of the waves, and the loud rush- 
| ing of the hurricane. ‘The ship and her gallant 
crew, were fast approaching the rocks on which 
The loud murmurings of the 
, tempest ceased for a moment, as if to be a witness 
of the dreadful spectacle. They strueck—and 
‘the gallant ship which had sailed so proudly out 
‘of port was a wreck—a total wreck. 
it * Then rose from sea to sky, the wild farewell ; 
i} Then shrieked the timid, and stood still the brave; 
And some leaped overboard, with dreadful yell, 

As eager to anticipate their grave.” 

The next swell borne on by the impetuosity of 
.the waves, overwhelmed forever the Il*****, 
) and her brave crew. 

* . * * * 


| Aurora on the morrow rose calmly, and 
serenely, shedding her effulgent rays upon the 
now calmed ocean, which but a few hours ago 


had been the scene of lerror and death. IL. B. 
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\} THE WEDDED LIFE. 


J may perhaps startle you, Effa, by saving that 
the first year ofa young woman's wedded life, is 
generally the most unhappy, and the most trying 
one she expericnces. However intensely we 
may have studied the character of our aflianced, 
however well we may have imagined we know it 
inallits narrow windings, still shall we find, when 
we become wives, that we have yet something 
tolearn. By sections is the affection on cither 
side shown, and althoueh it is in the power and 
nature of woman to manifest her devotedness by 
a thousand little attentions, she must not repine 
if she reecives not the Ike. 

The feelings of the other sex are not so soft 
and exquisite as those of our own—if the y were 


shall re. 


strain so selfish a desire, if we reflect how much 


we might possibly be happicr, and we 


more unfit they would be by such constitution 
to bear the crosses and buffets of the world. 

It is said that lover’s quarrels are but the re- 
newal of love, but it is not so intruth. Continued 
differences and bickerines will undermine the 
strongest affection, and a wife cannot be too care- 
fulto avoid disputes upon the most trivial sub. 
jects—indeed it is the every dav occurrences 
which try the love and tempers of the amarried 
life—great occasions for quarrel seldom occur. 
Kvery wish, every prejudice, must meet with 
attention, and the first thoucht of a woman 


shou'd be the pleasing and providing for her 


husband. It is impossible to enumerate all the 
littl: ineidents, which may annoy married men. 
Or the little tmobtrusive pleasur whieh it is in 
the of a wife to wis but throuehout her 

i r | he must ever bear his 
plea thier a = ' t ter himin 
pret fu | \ 


reward 
home. 
with al 
be a ph 
she wil 
The 
is the ¢ 
of her | 
must vn 
and pa 
return 
solatio 
have} 
tion o 
Son 
band’s 
to rou 
ken in 
debas 
love h 
are i 
will r 
bene 
Wilet 
Lines 
and | 
the v 
cond 
beari 
obtri 
dee iu 
hina 
of th 
hac ar 
Wall 
sion 


and 
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rewarded by witnessing his delight in her and his] 
home. 


be a pleasure not a task—and to make him happy || 
she will never grudge any sacrifice of self. 1 

The greatest misery a woman can experience 
is the changed heart, and the alienated affe ctions | 
of her husband, but even in that painful case she! 


must not upbraid—she must bers with fortitude | 
‘ : , 
and patience her great disappointment—she must | 


i| 
return good for evil to the utmost, and her con. | 
solation will be the consciousness that her trials | 
have not their rise or continuance in any derelec. 
tion of affeetion or duty on her part. 


Some women in order to win back the hus- 


band’s wandcring love, have recourse to attempts 





| 
to rouse his jealously—but they are much mista- | 
ken in pursuing such a method. A man, however | 
debased his conduct, never entirely forgets the 
love he once bore to the bride of his youth—there | 
are moments when feclings of tenderness for her 
will return with force to his heart, and to reap the | 


benefit of such moments the injured forgiving 


wife must still be enshrined in the purity of former 
times. A husband will excuse his fault to himsell | 
and in some measure also stand exonerated to 
the 
conduct, while 
the 


obtrusive rectitude of the woman he injures will 


world, if his wife relax in the propriety of her’, 
on the contraary, the gentle for- 


bearance, uncomplaining patience, and un- 


deeply strike to his heart, and do much to win 


‘theatre, where 


thou appear thus solitary and lustreless ?” 


flight ; 
ing dew-drop, and 
affection in its embrace, carricd it up to heaven. 


A REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE, 


The || Wow many have perished, 
To a woman who loves her husband || modest tear made no answer—but the zephyr that | way! 
with all the devotedness of her nature, this will || just then wantoned near them, paused in its|/ Mount of Olives! 
brushed down with its wings the glitter. |) 


| 
| 


exhausted on their 
How many have sunk in sight of the 
and how many have closed 
their eyes in peace and blessedness when the 


folding the humble tear of || privilege has been vouchsafed to them of tread- 


ing Within the walls of Salem !—Dr. Bowring. 





An Irishman, who was committed to Knats- 


Some time after the conclusion of the Revolu-|| ford (England) tread-wheel for the space of a 
tion, a young American was present in a British) 


an interlude was performed 


ridicule of his countrymen. A number of Amer- 





month, observed at the expiration of his task, 
“What a great deal of fatigue and botheration 


4). “oe 
/it would have saved us poor ercatures if they had 


ican officers being introduced in tattered uni- | invented it to go by steam like all other water 


forms and barefoot, the question was put to them || mills ; 
|, severally— 


‘* What was your trade before youentered the 
army ?” 

One answered * a tailor,” 
’' Ke. XC. 

wit of the 

ping themselves in clothes and shoes ; but | 


another ** a cob- 

bler,’ 
The 

not ke 

| be fore 


piece was to banter them for 


‘on could be expressed, the 


i) . . 
up stairs for this four weeks, 


mS 


Amcrican ||” 


exclaimed from the gallery—* Great Britain beat- || 


! 199 


en by tailors and cobblers! huzza ! 


Even the Prime Minister, who was present, 


l could not help smiling, amidst the general peal of 


laughter. 





EDUCATION OF FEMALES 
Tiere isascason when the youthful must ccase 


ito be young, and the beautiful to excite admira- 


him back to his former love aud to the observance | tion; learn how ‘to grow old gracefully,” is 
of the vow she breathed at the altar when his | perhaps, one of the rarest and most valuable arts 
heart was devoted to the being from whom it has} that ean be taught to woman. And it must b¢ 
wandered. A kind look, an affectionate expres- | confessed, it is the most severe trial for thos 
sion half uttered, must bring his wife to his side | women to lay down beauty, who have nothing 
and she must with smiles of tenderness encourage jclse to take up. It is for this sober season of 
the returning affection, carefully avoiding all) life that education should lay up its rich resour- 
referenee to lacs r sufferings or the cause of them.) ces.—However disregarded they may have been, 
This will not be difficult, for virtuous women | they will be wanted now. 
to prolong. Our love which before marriage is|| When admirers fall away, and flatterers “4 
constrained by the mod sty and reserve natural! come mute, the mind will be driven to retire with- 
to our scx, increases in ferveney and depth after- | in itself, and if it find no entertainment at hom 
wards—it enables us to bear unfelt the world's | will be driven back again upon the worl vith in- 
scorn, all is swallowed up init. An affectionate | creased foree. Yet forgetting this, do we not 
wife clings to her husband through pove rty and | scem to educate our daughters exclusively for 
riches; and firmly will shi and by him, |} the transient period of youth?) Do we not edu. 
she will be his friend when no others come near) cate them for a crowd, and not for themselv 
him, she will be his comforter when all other | for show and not for use? lor tine aud not 
wildly comforts have slid from him. ler ce eternily? 
votcdness will be his roc k, when he has no othe ae 
support 5 she will smile at the frowns of the world THE JEWS LOVE OF JUDEA, 
he will not Jieed its eensures—he ts her all, Tur most interesting circumstance whit h pre 
and in love are all other feclings forgotten or ab nts itself to my aeind, in re calling what I saw 
sorbed. No sacrifice will be too ereat, the faint.) of the Hlebrew nation of the Kasi, isthe universa! 
est smile will not be a reward too Littl quick at | diffusion of the love, the undying love of the dow 
fecling tendorn Savery trifling cireumstani for their own Judea, the Canaan of then ath 
is sufficient to awaken or to ll the pai Who could hout emotion, thousands of 
of our heart and bring us misery or hap) vor Ter » Wo fl rt mo parts « 
MV, Niatord. our yn ve 1 def vy, by | d \ ars 
-~— - piugrimay throuen privations incalculable, and 
BEAUTIFUL SENTIMENT. i! without end—often shociess and alinost 
Neana dew-drop there fell a tear upon aj clothe! { id , penniless, that they mig! 
tomb, whither a beautiful foimale repaired every the city of David, and lay their be if 
morning to weep for her love. A 1! TT old ) rot Jer ! What esas , 
cnuoad k ros hieher inn thane lh ven, i ra it none then wil ’ th la 4 
onthe tear and ak >, | if ola it dl th mavill ith I d ’ eth Ih I cil 
double brillianey on the p | wk ft it t , LN ted , { 
tre vf Aurora l el, prone « 1 ) ! ie i? 
, addy “i f 1) 


for d—1 burn me if [ have not been going 
but never could 
reach the chamber door at all, at all.’ 








Ravel Beyoriory 





rue Votums.—This being the lust 
niunber of the present voluime, 


Tue CLose or 
it becomes us to offer 
aided 
and encouraged us on our way through the past 
Those, 


to the 


our grateful acknowledgments to all who have 


yeur. 
int 


who have by their contributions civen 


rest pages of the Repository, are res; ect- 
solicited to 


that they are dul 


fully continue their favors, resting 


We would 
also ask of each one who feels friendly to our work, 


assured y appreciated, 





to endeavor to enlarge our list of ¢rue patrons; for, 
thoueh we have no cause to complain of the suecess 
of the past exertions of our friends, we fear, from the 
pressure of the times, their redoubled efforts will be 
a source of encouragement we shall greatly need. 
ADVANCE Pa y.—As the Repository is a perma- 
nently ¢ | work, and we hope to make the 
ulng volume at least as intel ng as any of 
ts predece Stl rs ¢ run no risk in pay- 
one year in advance; we shall therefore, as 
ng less trouble to all parties, adhere strictly to 
rule of P symient in adrance, and would advi 
} nts ol to rovernt isclves accord 
\ y; havi found j the | 
li ih ich matters, whicl 
| t of tl 
uch, thet t ot ot, or v not 
| i rattl time of s 
Out dit i or W 1 ! tn other 
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hh. Madtson, O. 81,00; TE. D. Eagte, N.Y. 81,00; 3. V.G 
Parma Center, N. Y. S100; HL. P. The Square, N. Y 
S100: M.C. Racket River, N. Y. S100; L.A. Alfred, N 
Y. S100 A. TOL. Retin vion. Vt. $1.00 Db. R. Canal, 
N. Y.&!.00; MoM. EB. Putnam, N. ¥. 81,00; 8. L. Glen's 
Falls, N. ¥. S100 M. E.R. Painesville, ©. 31.00 DS 
Port Ileury, N. ¥. 31,00; Ei. Lexington, N. Y. $1,00. 

Married, 

Ar ¢ ‘ ont! th ult. by ¢ Rev. Mr. I 
oranmie Mr. Kuf Ri ond, of DHitllsda to Mi Ann 
R ! ofih rite j 

Ry i Mero W Ir. ( ree M. Gre od, to 
Miss im Ann Kat 1 

icy, 

! ! i I rfl ind 

( } ! 
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For the Rural Repository. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF CHILDHOOD. 


O! wnat has become of the stately oak tree, 

Which through tempest and whirlwind waved steady 
and free ? 

O ! where is the school house that stood by its side, 

With its old broken windows and chimney so wide ? 

And where are the children that merrily played, 

Or studied their lessons beneath its deep shade ? 


Ah, hushed are those voices that once used to charm, 

And chilled are those hearts that with pleasure were 
warm— 

The axe-man has leveled that monarch of trees, 

No longer it bends to the cold northern breeze— 

That school house so shattered is low with the dead, 

And a new, and far better one, stands in its stead. 





Oft fancy will wander to scenes that are gone, 
And sigh for the trees that once shaded the lawn, | 
When the sports of my playmates enlivened the | 


scene, 
As we tripped with delight o’er the meadows so} 
green ; 


Their memory will cheer me when sinking in gloom, 
Like the sweet scented flowers that grow over the | 
tomb. S. B. 


en | 
For the Rural Repository. | 
THE MERRY TIME OF MAY. ° 


Come, glad zephyrs of the balmy west, 
Waft on thy wings our thoughts away 





Bid our sorrow-seeking breast 
Hail the happy morn of May. 
The warblers of the grove 
Sing gaily o’er the green ; 
The red-breast and the dove 
Bask in gay nature’s sheen. 
I'll wander far o’er the wild, 
O’er hil and landscape ray 
Seek the gushing river’s side, 
And list the wood-nymph’s Jay. 
And as the stream doth ruu 
To its eternal home— 
A mirror of the sun 
I'll gaily sport alone. 
Avaunt! then, winter-time, away, 
I'll think no more on thee ; 
I will be meek and ever pray, | 
Thy face no more to see. } 
Then, for the day s of May 
And the merry songste rs note, 
We'll rouse the sluinbering lay, i| 
As we gaily sail our boat : T. || 
Hudson, May 1, 1840. 


From the Lady's Book 


BEAUTY AND THE WAVE 


BY MRS. CORNWALL BARON WII ON, OF LONDON, 

’ } 

Beauty sattracing with sportive finger, 
Nawes on the ocean’s sand one day : 


Watching how lon 


x each wave should linger 


Ere it had washed the print away. 


First Hore she sketched— the ive just kissed 
Then sank to ocean’s breast acain. 
As half crateful to have n 
And with the m L lio; rela i 


Next Frienpsuip’s name, so fond, yet fleeting, 
The maiden on the sand enshrined, 


The wave flowed on—but soon retreating, 


No trace of Friendship left behind. 


Love then appeared, ’twas deeply graven 
On that frail page, by Beauty’s hand : 


The wave returned; ah! silly maiden, 


Love’s vows were ever writ on sand. 


When one by one, each name had perished, 
Beauty grew wearied of her play ; 

Finding that all most prized and cherished, 
Some passing wave will sweep away! 





THE SABBATH. 
How sweet when weekly toils, are o’er 
And cumbering cares oppress no more, 
To welcome to this weary breast, 
This sweetest day of earthly rest. 


How sweetto hear the Sabbath bell, 
As its music fluats o’er hill and dell, 
The call to solemn sacred prayer, 
The soother of each earthly care. 


How sweet to hear the man of God, 
Dispense the gospel’s cheering word, 
And point to heaven, a home for all, 
Where sin, and death, can ne’er enthrall. 


Sweet antepast of heavenly joys! 
Well may we quit our earthly toys, 
And all delight this day to spend, 
“In hope of one that ne’er shall end.” 


THE MOTHER. 
BY CHARLES SWAIN, 
A sorrenine thought ofothe: years, 
\ feeling linked to hours 
When life was all too bright for tears, 
And hope sang, wreathed with flowers; 
And memory of affections fled, 
OF voices heard no more, 
Stirred in my spirit when Tread 
That name of fondness o'er. 
OM, Mother! 
What love 
What hopes, too oft, alas, deferred! 


In that magic word 
and joys combine! 
What watchings—eriefs—are thine! 
Yetnever, ull the hour we roam, 

By worldly thralls opprest, 


Learn we to prize that holiest home, 


A living mother’s breast. 


The thousand prayers 


’ 
be sicle 


at midmelt poured 
our couch of woes Py 
The wasting weariness endured 
To soften our repose : 
Whilst never murmur marked thy t nene, 
Nor toils relaxed thy care! , 
How Mother, is thy heart so strong, 
To pity and forbear ? 


What filial f nine 
Or could rey 
Alas, for 


ea | itituel leras 
Re rrets, that rarely last! 
"Tis only when the dust is thi 


Thy blessed bosom o'er 


all thy bane 


h we d loved l/hice nor 


Ti nly when thy lip ire cold 
We mourn— with late re ret, 
M tinyriad me ore 


Phy luy forever set; 








commencement of this publication, 


And not an act, nor look, nor thought, 
Against thy meek control, 

But, with sad remembrance fraught, 
Wakes anguish in the soul! 


In every land, in every clime, 
True to her sacred cause ; 
Filled by that influence sublime, 
From which her strength she draws ; 
Still is the mother’s heart the same, 
The mother’s lot as tried ; 
And, oh, may nations guard this name 
With filial power and pride. 





VPROSPANCUVOS 


Or THE 


lex 
weal Qepository, 
17th Volume, (Sth New Series,| 


EMBELLISHED WITH ENGRAVINGS, 


Devoted to Polite Literature, such as Moral and Senti 
mental Tales, Original Communicctions, Biography, 
Traveling Sketches, Amusing Miscellany, Humor 
ousand Historical -inecdotes, Poetry, ve. &c. 

On Saturday, the 20th of June, 1840, will be issued the 
first number of the Seventcenth Volume (Erghth New 
Series) of the Rurat Rerosrrory 

On issuing the proposals for a new volume of the Rural 
Repository, the publisher tenders his most sincere acknow)- 
edgements to all Contributors, Agents and Subscribers, tor 
the liberal support which they have afforded him from the 
New assurances on 
the partof the publisher of a periodical which has stood 





' the test of years, would seem superfluous, he will there 
| fore only say, that it will be conducted on a similar plan 


and published in the same form as heretotore, and that ne 
pains or expense shall be spared to promote their gratin 

cation by its further improvement in typographicalexecu- 
tion and original and selected matter, 


CONDITIONS, 


THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
other Saturday, in the Quarto form, and wall contam 


' twenty-six numbers of eight pages each, With a title page 


| 


and index to the volume, making in the Whole 208 pages 
it will be printed in handsome style, on Medium paper ot 
a superior quality, with cood type; making, atthe end of 
the year, a neat and tasteful volume containing matter 
equal to one thousand duodecimo pages, Which will be 
both amusing aud instructive in future years, 

TERMS.— The Seventeenth volume, (Eighth New Se 
ries) Will commence on the 20th of June text, atthe low 
rate of One Dollar per annum, invariably in ADVANGE 
Any person, who will remit us Five Dollars, free of post 
age, shall receive and any person, who will 
remit us Ten Dollars, tree of postage, shall receive treel re 
copies and one copy of either oft the previous volumes 

og? No subseription received for less than one year 

Names of subsertbers with the amount of Subscription 
tu be sentas svouas possible to the publisher, 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD 

Hudson, Columbia Co. N. Y.1R0 

iy EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respeettully 
requested to give the above a few insertions, or alleasta 
notice, and receive Subseriptions. 


str copies, 


Frou rue Post Master Geverat The follow ing is 
an extract trom the Regulations of the Post Office depart 
tent 

Resverrances py Mat ‘ A Post Master may enclose 
money ina letter to the publishers of a Newspaper to pay 
the subsenption of a third person, and trauk the letter, at 
written by himeselt.”* 

Nov subscribers may not be 
above regulation. Tt will be seen that by requesting the 
Postmaster where they reside to frank their letters con 
taining subseription money, he will do se upon being sat 
isfied that the letter contains nothing but what reters to 
the subse Hipiion. Vationa 


~Some aware of the 


Intelligencer. 





RURAL REPOSLTORY, 
ISPUBLISHFEDEVERY OTITER 


WILLIAM BL STODDARD. 

[t is printed in the Quarto 

twenty six nuinbers of eight page 

and index tothe volume. 

TERMS.— One Dollar 
Do ran Bitty Cent 


ATURDAY, 


form, and will eantain 
seach, with a title pace 


perannom in advance, or One 
iwethee \piration of three months 
fiom the time of subseribing iy person whe willremat 
us Five Dollars, tree of postage, shall reecive sta capi 

and any person, who will remit us Ten Dollars, free ot 
postage shall receive tiwrelre copies, andone copy of cither 


’ 


of the previous volume Ye No subscriptions received 
for less than one vear All the bach numbets furnished 
tfonew 1 ir hey 

: AM onde and Communications must be poss pad 
tor 4 Utteution 
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